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ENCE, to the fealms of Night, dire Demon, 

H = 

Thy chain of adamant can bing 

That little world; the human mind; 

And ſink its nobleſt powers to impotence, 

Wake the lion's loudeſt roar, 

Clot his ſhaggy mane with gore, 

With flaſhing fury bid his eye-balls ſhine, 

Meek is his ſavage ſullen ſoul to thine! 
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Thy touch, thy dead'ning touch, has ſieel d the breaſt, 
Where, thro her rainbow-ſhower, ſoft Pity ſmil'd 

+ Has clos d the heart each godlike virtue bleſt, 

To all the ſilent pleadings of his child. 

At thy command he plants the dagger deep, 

At thy command exults, tho Nature bid him weep! 


1 2. n 
* When, with a rom thee frac thr people da 

Thou dartedſt thy huge head from hig. 

Night wav d her banners oer the {ky, | 


And, brooding, gave her ſhapeleſs ſhadows birth. 


a The f es of enk "IL 

d Hamans ante exales eels cum vie jacenct . 
In terris oppreſſa gravi ſub religion, N 
Qu caput a cceli regionibuy oſtendebat, A aniftult d:1'77 


Horribili ſuper * mortalibus inftans, 4 ke. Locxerevs. 
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C4 1 
Rocking on the billowy air, 
Ha! what withering phantoms glare! 
As blows the blaſt with many a ſudden ſwell, | 
At each dead pauſe, what ſhrill-tor'd voices yell! 
Points at the murderer's ſlab; and ſhudders by: | 
In every grove is felt a heavier gloom, MAE 3211 
That veils its genius from the vulgar eye: 
The ſpirit of the water rides the ſtorm, 
And, chro its miſt, reveals the terrors of his form. 


I. 3 
Oer ſolid ſeas, where Winter reigns, 
And holds each mountain-wave in chains, 
The fur-clad ſavage, ere he guides his deer 
By ais W thro the ſnow, 


B 2 © Breathes 
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© Breathes ſoftly in her wond'ring.car {3 ne i 1554 
Each potent ſpell thou badſt him knuww-·7 


By dee inſpird, on India nde. w 
Full in the ſun the Bramin ſtands, | . 1:53 3A 
And, while the panting tygreſs Rien Pot Bola Hr 


To quench her fever in the ſtream, 

His ſpirit laughs in agonies, | 

Smit by the ſcorchings of the noontide beam. | | | | 
Mark who mounts the ſacred pyre, - 

Blooming in her bridal veſt: 

She hurls the torch! ſhe fans the fire! 

To die is to be bleſt : 

e e RL e EG ths 


ears of our cattle, &c. See a Voyage to the North of Europe. | 
The Bramins voluntarily expoſe their bodies to the intenſe heat of the fun, 
* Ridens moriar. The concluſion of an old Runic ode. | | 
fA Gentoo woman burns herefalve upon the funeral pile of her 
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L 3 1 
She claſps her lord to part no more 
And, fighing, inks! burdinkordibandols ct bow). 
Oerſhadowing Scotia deſert cot. 
The Siſters fail in duſky ſtate. 
And, wrapt in clouds, in tempeſts toſt, 
Weave the airy web of fate ; 
> While the lone ſhepherd, near the ſhipleſs main, 
Sees oer her hills advance the long-drawn funeral train: 


11. 
Thou ſpak ſt, and lo! a new creation glow'd. 
Each unhewn maſs of living ſtone 


Was clad in horrors not its on, 


And at its baſe the trembling nations bow d. 


© The Fatal Siſters. 
k Alluding to the ſecond ſight, 
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Giant Error, darkly grand, 


Graſp'd the globe with iron hand. maid? bak 
Circled with ſeats of bliſs, the Lord of Light 

Saw proſtrate worlds adore his golden height. 

i The ſtatue, waking with immortal powers. 
Springs from its parent earth, and ſhakes the ſpheres; 
| The indignant pyramid ſublimely towers. 

And braves the efforts of a hoſt of years. 

Sweet Muſic breathes her ſoul into the wind; 

And bright-cy'd Painting ſtamps the . of the mind. 


11 


II. 2. 
Round their rude ark old Egypt's ſorcerers riſe; 
A timbrell'd anthem ſwells the gale, 


i See that fine deſcription of the ſudden animation of the Palladium in 
OR ION | 


And 


41271 

And bids the * God of Thunders hail : 

With lowings loud the captive God replies. 

Clouds of incu court thy ſmile, 

| Scaly monarch of the Nile! 

= But ah! what myriads claim the bended knee? | 
Go, count the buſy drops that fwell the ſea. 

Proud land! what eye can trace thy myſtic lore, 
Lock d up in characters as dark as night? 

What eye thoſe long long labyrinths dare explore; 
To which the parted ſoul oft wings ber Bight; 6. 
Again to viſit her cold cell of clay, 
3 and ſmiling at decay? 


Tube bull Apis. 

' 1 The Crocodile. 

n go numerous were the Deities of Egypt, that, according to an ancient 

proverb, it was in that country leſs difficult to find a god than a man. 

» The Hieroglyphics. | 

„The Catacombs in which the bodies of the earlieſt generations yet 

remain without corruption, by virtue of the gums that embalmed them. 
X * On 
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» On yon' hoar ſummit, mildly bright 
With purple ether's liquid light, 
High o'er the world, the white-rob'd Magi gaze 
On dazzling burſts of heavenly fire, reg] 9 
And wildly ſtart at each blue blaze. 
Each flame that flits with adverſe ſpire. 
« But ſay what ſounds my ear invade 
From Delphi's venerable ſhade? 


* 


e The Perſians,” ſays Herodotus, ® reject the uſe of temples, of altars, 
and of ſtatues. The tops of the higheſt mountains are the places choſen 
« for ſacrifices.” The elements, and more particularly Fire, were the 
objects of their religious reverence. 

4 An imitation of ſome wonderful lines in the ſuth ZEneid. 
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The temple rocks, the laurel waves! 

« The God! the God!? the Sybil cries, 

Her figure ſwells! ſhe foains, ſhe raves! 111 054 
Her figure ſwells to more than mortal ſize! Nil U 
Streams of rapture roll along. 2:11 O T2qlaiw oF, 
Silver notes/aſcend the ſkies: | 

Wake, Echo, wake and catch the ſong 
Oh, catch it, ere it dies. 
The Sybil ſpeaks, the dream is oer. 


The holy harpings charm no morſeeeee 
I TT 
His madding ſpirit fills her frame, 

And moulds the features of her ſoul, 
Breathing a prophetic flame. 

The cavern frowns ! det ents uncloſe, 


And, in the thunder's voice, the fate of empire flows. 
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Een whiſper to the idle ai: 2 

Rites that have chain'd old Ocean on his bed. 

Shiver d by thy piercing gane 

Pointleſs falls the hero's lance.” e 

Thy magic bids th' imperial eagle fly; 

; | And mars the laureate wreath of wattory}/! 1 
Hark, the bard's ſoul inſpires the vocal ftring!: ul 

At ev ry pauſe dread Silence hovers Ger: 

While murky Night La round um raven wing... |1/. 

; Deepening the tempeſt's hotl, the wrrent's rar; 
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Chas'd by the morn from Snowdon's awful brow, | > - 
—_— * r , A 
Where late ſhe ſat and ſcowFd on the black wave below. 
dei has eit gd brill baftyols al 
Lo, ſteel-clad War his gorgeous ſtatidard rears! - || 
* 4 AED? 7 * EE » " | Fy 2 : þ 
The red · croſs ſquadrons madly rag 
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+ This remarkable event happened at the fiege and fack of Jeruſalem, 
in the laſt year of the eleventh century, when the triumphant croiſes after 
with the ſentiments of humiliation and contrition, towards the holy ſe- 
pulchre, They threw aſide their arms, till ſtreaming with blood. They 
advanced with reclined bodies, and naked feet, to that ſacred monument: 
they ſung anthems to their Saviour who had purchaſed their ſalvation by 
his death and agony z and their devotion, enlivened by the preſence of the 
place where he had ſuffered, ſo overcame their fury, that they diſſolved in 

HUME, I. 221. 
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veiling from the eye of day, i tren N 
Penance dreams her life ay {11 1) 27 11 111! 7] 
In cloyſter d ſolitude ſhe fits and ſighs, 

| While from each ſhrine {till ſmall reſponſes riſe. 
Hear, with what heart: elt beat, the midnight bell , - 


Swings its ſlow ſummons thro' the hollow pile! 
To woo, with taper dim, the winding ile: 
With choral chantings, vainly to aſpire | 
Beyond this nether ſphere, on Rapture's wing of fire. 


4 III. 3. 

Lord of each pang the nerves can feel. 
Hence, with the rack and recking wheel. 
Faith lifts the ſoul above this little ball: 

While gleams of glory open round, a 
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1 ug ] 
And circling choirs of angels call, 
Can'ſt thou, with all thy terrors crown'd, 
Hope to obſcure that latent ſpark, 
Deſtin d to ſhine when ſuns are dark? 
Thy triumphs ceaſe! thro' ev'ry land, 
Hark ! Truth proclaims, thy triumphs ceaſe : 
Her radiant form, with cherub hand, 


Benignly points to piety and peace. 
Fluſh'd with youth, her looks impart 
Each fine feeling as it flows; 

Her voice, the echo of her heart, 

Pure as the mountain ſnows ; 

Celeſtial tranſports round her play, 

And ſoftly, ſweetly die away. 

She ſmiles ! and where is now the cloud 
That blacken'd oer thy baleful * 


4 Grim 


121 
Grim Darkneſs furls his leaden 
Shrinking from her glance in vain//- nn: 
Her touch unlocks the day-ſpring from 
And lo! it viſits man with beams of light and 
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HIL. penGve, pleaſing Melancholy, hall! 
Deſcend, and wpo, with me, the flent ſhade; | 
The curfew ſwings its ſound along the gale, 
And the ſoft moonlight fleeps iney'ry glade. 


She comes, ſhe comes! thro' * duſky grove, _ 
In mild Eliza's form, I ſee her come! f 
Mourmang with all the widow's vows of love, 


Her Henry's ſummons to his long, long home: 
But 


. 
But hark ! from yon bright cloud a voice ſhe hears ! 


No more, fond maid, from ſocial pleaſures fly: 
« I'm ſent from heav'n to ſmile away thy tears, 
« For Henry ſhares the triumphs of the ſky. 


« He's gone before but LA for thee ; 

« And when thy ſoul ſhall wing its willing flight, 

« His kindred ſoul, from all its ſetters free. 
Will ſpring to meet thee in the realms of light. 


Know ye ſhall then, with mutual wonder, trace 

Each little twinkling ſtar in yon blue ſphere, 
Explore what modes of being people ſpace, 

„And viſit worlds whoſe laws he taught thee here. 


* - 
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« Go 
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* Go, act an Angel's part, be miſery's friend; 
« Go, and an Angel's feelings ſhalt thou gain. 
Each grateful ſpi a er thy couch ſhall bend, 
And whiſper peace, when {lattery's voice is vain. 


Wake from thy trance. Can Virtue fink in ſighs? 
« When darkneſs frowns, ſhe looks beyond the tomb. 
Memory and Hope, like evening ſtars, ariſe, 

* And ſhed their mingled rays to gild the gloom. H 


« Religion ſpeaks. She bids thy ſorrows ceaſe : 
« With gratitude enjoy what God has giv'n. 

« Religion ſpeaks. She points the path to peace : 
« Attend ber call to happineſs and heav'n.” 
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Tus Sailor fighs as fanks his native ſhore, 


As all its leſſening turrets bluely fade ; _ 
He climbs the maſt to feaſt his eye once more, 
And buſy fancy fondly lends her aid. 


Ah! now, each dear domeſtic ſcene he knew, 
Recall d and cheriſh'd in a foreign clime, 


Charms with the magic of a moon-light view, 


Its colours mellow'd, not impair'd, by time. 


True 


— 29 J 
True as the needle, homeward points his heart. 
Thro' all the horrors'of the ſtormy main; 
This, the laſt wiſh-with which its warmth could part, 
To meet the ſmile of her he loves again, 


When Morn firſt faintly draws her ſilver line, 

Or Eve's grey cloud deſcends to drink the wave; 
When ſea and ſky in midnight darkneſs join, 

Still, till he views the parting look ſhe gave. 

Her gentle ſpirit, lightly hov'ring o'er, 
Attends his little bark from pole to pole; 

Whiſpers feet hope to ſooth his troubled ſoul. 
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D 2 Carv d 
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Carv'd is her name in many a ſpicy. grove, 
In many a plantain foreſt, waving wide. 
Where duſky youths in painted plumage rove, 
And giant palms Sera the yellow tide. 


But lo, at laſt he comes with crowded ſail! = 
Lo, oer the cliff what eager figures bend! 
And hark, what mingled murmurs ſwell the gale ! _ 
In each he hears the welcome of a friend. 
Dis ſhe, tis ſhe herſelf! ſhe waves her hand! 
Soon is the anchor caſt, the canvas furl'd; | 
| Soon thro the milk-white foam he ſprings to land, 
And claſps the maid he fingled from the world. 
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'T HE ſun beams ſtreak the azure ſkies, 
And line with light the mountain's brow : 
With hounds and horns the hunters riſe, 
And chaſe the roebuck through the ſnow. 


From rock to rock, with giant bound, 
High on their iron poles they paſs; 
Mute, leſt the air, convuls'd by ſound, 
Rend from above a frozen maſsꝰ. 

® There are paſſes in the Alps, where the guides tell you to move on 
with ſpeed, and fay nothing, leſt the agitation of the air ſhould looſen the 


ſows above, and bring down a maſs that would overwhelm a caravan. 
GRAY. 


The 
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1 
The goats wind ſlow their wonted way, : 


Up craggy ſteeps and ridges rude, 
Mark'd by the wild wolf for his prey. 


From deſert cave or hanging wood. 


And while the torrent thunders loud, 
And as the echoing clan reply. W 
The huts peep oer the morning cloud, 
Perch d, like an eagle's neſt, on high. 


MixE be a cot beſide the hill; 
A bee-hive's hum ſhall ſooth my ear; 
A willowy beck hit turns a mill, 
With many a fall, ſhall linger near. 


The ſwallow, oft, beneath my thatch, 
Shell twitter from ber U la neft; 
Oft ſhall the pilgrim lift the latch, 

And ſhare my meal, « walbonie quake 


— 24 0 

Around my ivy d porch ſhall ſpring 
Each fragrant flower that drinks the dew ; 
And Lucy, at her wheel, ſhall ons 


In ruſſet gown and apron blue. 


The village church, among the trees, 
Where firſt our marriage vows Were giv n, 1 
With merry peals ſhall well the breeze, 


* 
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And point with taper ſpire to hea vn. 
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Dranb wylittle native ele, 
The ring- dove builds and warbles there; 
Cloſe by my cot ſhe tells her tale 

To ex ry paſling villager. | 

The ſquirrel leaps from tree to tree, 
And ſhells his nuts at liberty. 4 


2 
In orange groves and myrtle bowers, 
That breathe a gale of fragrance round, 
I charm the fairy-footed hours 

With my lov'd lute's romantic ſound ; 


E Or 


| ( 6 0 
Or crowns of living laurel weave, | 
For thoſe that win the race at eve. 


The ſheperd's horn at break of day, 
The ballet danc'd in twilight glade, 
Sung in the ſilent green-wood ſhade; | , 


2 


Theſe ſimple joys, chat never fail. 


Shall bind me to my native vale. r 
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